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Author's Notes: 
The prompt for this was, \"Blood, Sex € Booze,\" which is a Green Day song title. Tré isn\'t a walking tribute to 
ink like his two bandmates and his arm tat is only a couple of years old. Oh, and a Cheech is his signature 


drink: Patron Silver tequila and tonic with two squeezed slices of lemon, named after Cheech Marin. 


"Let's see it." 

Eyebrows raised at Mike's tone, Tré nonetheless unbuttoned his shirt and slid it down, exposing his right bicep. 
He hissed when Mike traced the design with a gentle fingertip, and then watched in disbelief as the bassist 
leaned forward and licked the abused skin. 


"Still tastes like blood. How much did you have to drink?" 


"Couple Cheeches, not much. Are you insinuating that | need to be drunk for that?" 


Mike's slow smile made Tré positively shiver. "No. Just making sure you'll remember it when | fuck you 


senseless. You know how we celebrate a new tattoo." 


